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*«. tore j#c< imt, £ 

0«K>lteMOft*<A|0*0*OMolK>£ 

"You'w sutusthlog u*?w an yovr 
rnlud. I»ud; I Iljkjw It.” 

Ho## Copley*# clinging flD(«n hold 
her husbsDtl fast. "Killian will J 0 
you aulhlug bat banu. UuU. Why q,, 
you go with him?- Tlte moonlight 
glinting through the poplar Utnvr# 
■partied on gathering teurn. 

"I'shaw. Kosle. Tliu‘« all right 
We've loo* worked oti the wctlon to¬ 
gether I must ■#« blin tonight and 
find oat If Maxcy will taka us on 
■ gain. That** bla whittle now.” 

He shook her off Impatiently and 
■troile off. turning bis bead to call; “Go 
In and tend to baby. 1*11 soon be 
back.” 

The woman sighed, wiped her eye* 
and stepjwd ap the path to the •mull 
brown cottage, She glanced at the 
child ■lumlieiing p«*ncefully In bis crib, 
moved about uneually and again stood 
at tli* door, her black eyes straining 
li.to the <larkness. 

“1 cannot settle down,*' she mused. 
"l*<ior old Buil! He never touched the 
tools, and It's two weeks since they 
laid him off. IVnr me! 1 wish 1 could 
forget that dream. Two nights run¬ 
ning I’ve dreamed It. The mar aud 
tremble and -rash and screams. 1 
rnu’t remember the place anti faces, 
hut tliey were familiar at the time. 
I'shaw! I’m upset and nervous about 
things, and the 11 o’clock tearing 
through was the cause, I guess.” 

With her ••nay. gtaid nntured hustmnd 
and the baby. Hone thought herself n 
lucky woman. Only recently Hud bad 
t»een Irritable nt times. The mystery 
of the mlsalng tools was yet to be 
cleared up. A wrench had l**en found 
In Killian's room, and Mad was with 
him nt the tool house the night before. 

•'I've no hualmra to Usher him.*’ she 
thought repents ntly. 

Nervously she waited while the min 
utes crept along, then with sudden 
decision picked up hi r gni> shawl and 
att*t»i»ed to t be <Tlb In the comer. “Hn I ■> 
will sleep. I've xliupl) gut to get him 
home,’’ she whispered “it's nrarly 
half past P). What does all me to feel 
m»? There's Ms rvvoiver on tire msu- 
tel. Yea; I’ll take It Just fur company." 
SI *- lorked the d»*jf and glided down 
the road. 

• •••••• 

"Hullo. Budr 

■Hullo, Tim! Who are your friend*?" 

“A coopt* of orw men Ur. Lota— 

Mr. C’oplejr. Mr. Copley—Mr. Grayle. 
My pal. l«oya.~ 

The men shook handa In the shade of 
the gri-at elm. 

Sect io n work?" Interr o g at ed Bud. 

"Yea. Maxey'a put us on,- Tim, here. 

I k no wed well In the Albany yards. 
<!oa>« on. Mike. I guess we can find 
the place." The stranger* shifted buck 
from the moonlight. 

"What's up?” naked Copley. 

Killian answered him "Rail spread 
this side of the gap. Let's go down 
and show them. W*'t» nothing an 
band. ao>l It's a dark spot for g~ n 
men. The boas said he's sent the tools 
oo a band car. and they're to the 
ditch ITa only a few minutes' Job. 
Come " He put bla hand oo Hud's arm, 

I'pon the track Killian dropped be¬ 
hind with Copley. 

"Bud,” he gruWled. “we're dished!" 

"What!" The other halted. 

"Fact! I’ve got my uotics. Tour 
turn tomorrow.** 

"It’a an tnfemal outrags." cursed 
Copley angrily. "In all the years I've 
worked they never had a complaint 
What 'll I do? I'm married and settled 
here. I can't move." 

Klllaln began to swear "The d-d 

corporation. I'd like to see 'em In 
trouble." 

"By Jove, I would." Copley stum¬ 
bled along despairingly. 

The moon Is swMeo brllltanee glit¬ 
tered upon the shining rails, curving 
luto the ravine Iwyond- Abend and 
•evenly feet below the river brawled 
against the abutments of the bridge. 

"Good!" muttered KllUfUL "We’ll get 
even, eh?” 

Hud did not reply. IIla bruin was 
whirling. "Itoe*—tl»* haby-th* happy 
little borne.” lie staggered on. 

Tb* track curved sharply Jnet this 
aide of the gap There waited their 
companions. 

"The crowbar. Mike. Orayle. you 
help him." Copley, rxntuinlug the 
nearby rails, did not heed KIlMsti’* 
voice so full of Import. On hla knees, 
he looted up. “Nothing spread here, 
boys, that I see." 

The other* came cloae with -hard 
faces. There will be.” apoke Killian 
grimly. "You're- In on this, Ro*L No 
fooling! We’ll get even and more 
pickings than would come to ua lu 
yeara of ala ring. No one will snspect 
you. We chape will be mile# away by 
morning. You can take your time. 
Anyway, you're In on it” 

But the other wan regarding him In 
horror. "For God*a asks, Tim!” he 
gasped. **Tou*ra tooling! Met • You 
dirty devil, let me up! Help! flrfp! 
A-s-h"- 

“Hlt him again, Orayle! Thera, that 
settles the tool! I thought be had 
don mA Why dM I bring btra? 
Thought ha might take hold, and I 
wanted hla mouth abut If he didn’t 
What a yell he let out Lie low for 
awhile. There la dm* enough " 

He kicked the eeoee l eea form, and 
the three worthies secreted themselves 
behind a bowlder. Killian whispered: 
"Walt tan minutes; then wWM do the 
trick—ley him where bar'll get hit sod 
folks 1] think he dans it Beer A 


express! 


out. A minute’s hard work with the 
crowbar, and the rail lifted. "Off to 
thla aid« a bit, boys, Thara right 

Oh, oh!’* 

I hrv« spits of flam# from a bush of 
spruce thing fv«*t away —"Crack! 
Crack! Crack!" Timothy Killian threw 
up hla arma. collapsed and rolled pver, 
clutching the gruveL Grayle clapped 
a hand to hla shoulder, then dashed 
Into the undergrowth after bla com¬ 
panion. 

A woman came cautiously forward, 
peered about and fell upon her knees 
In the ditch. Then she screamed, and 
again the revolver echoed among tb# 
hills. 1 r*uu the* station only a quarter 
of a mile away meu •■ame running 
with lanterns and cries. 

Mnxcy, the section foreman, was In 
the van. Niow in the center of the 
track stood a shouting figure. "Go 
1‘ack.’ Go back! Stop the 
Stop It, I any -r 

“It's Rose Copley, boys?” cried Max- 
ey. ''Hotuethlng*n wrong. Hun; for 
hcaveil’s sake, rim! That's her whl* 
tie uow.” 

The roar of the heavy lumaeoger train 
sobered to a rumble, then to u panting 
■top not fifty fe»»t from the excited 
group. Through the sleep*** spread 
th«* ominous rumor. 1‘eople poured 
out. 

"A doctor? Y«-a, two of them! Wall, 
hurry up!" There wus work for both. 

"Who wus the girl? Wus that her 
husband? What wua the story' any 
way?" 

Expn. salons of horror, wrath and td 
miration, u fut man busy with a hat; 
a abort speech mingled with sounds of 
hammering; “AU ulxaird!” a scramble. 
Bud the gi*-ut coaches swung slowly 
ou In the glory of the summer night 
and crooned the gup. 

Copley's first word was fur the train, 
lie fell back, thanking God. Then he 
erupt'd for the hand that had auved. 

"He wnuio to apeak to you, Mr. MAX- 
ey." aobtwd It<j*e. shedding her first 
tears. 

The rough railroad man bent down, 
his own eyre streaming. "What ts It. 

my boy?” 

“Can't—you—take—me—back? I nev¬ 
er touched— the tools. Tim aald you'*— 
‘Tuke you l»ack! Never thought of 
letting you go! Why. you’re my best 
man. Bud. Had company; that's all. 
You're quit of It now.” 

He turned, shaking a savage fist at 
the limp form on the hand car. ‘‘Bet¬ 
ter for him. I guess. If llooe'a bullet 
bad struck an Inch lower ” 


BORORO INDIANA. 


Were Cwrlowtt j. 

A well known Judge, wbo la aa fa 
moua for bis wit as for hla corpulency, 
wus much disturbed In rntnd by hla 
tendency to ever Increasing stoutness. 
He tried many remedies, but without 
iy auenaao. At length a friend sug¬ 
gested that be abould take a course of 
treatment at certain hot springs. 

He Immediately set out for the place, 
sojourned for a few week* at It. man- 
seed to get rid of a good deoi of bis 
superfluous flesh and returned borne In 
a moat happy and Jocular frame of 
mlud. 

Cm the first morning after bla return, 
when he was wending his way to the 
courthouse, he came to the butcher's 
■bop where hte family were supplied 
with meat Marching inside, be said: 

“Cot me off twenty pounds of pork." 

The butcher sharpened hla knife and 
•t once compiled. The Judge looked at 
the meat for a minute or two and then 
walked off. 

“Shall I send the pork to your 
bouse?” Inquired the butcher, whe felt 
that the Judge had overlooked Instruc¬ 
tions. 

“Oh, no." was the reply, given with 
a smile; "1 don’t want It I have fallen 
off Just twenty pounds, and I only 
wanted to have an Idea of bow much 
It was."—Bt. Louis Republic. 


GreWnl World Powrr. 

An Idea ts the greatest power In the 
world. Ideas have moved arm tea, 
made nations and created drlllaatlona. 
Just as surely Ideas tangibly affect our 
Immediate material surrounding* The 
recognition of this truth la destined to 
revolutionise philosophies within the 
next few generations. Its farreachlng 
results will constitute the revelation of 
the twentieth century, aaya Vim. 

One In Bethlehem of Judwa enunci¬ 
ated the truth many ywara ago when 
he taught what faith would accom¬ 
plish. We of succeeding centuries re¬ 
iterated the divine mesaage aa the 
merest platitude, utterly falling to com¬ 
prehend Its greater meaning. Now we 
find ourselves on the verge of an awak 
enlng to the true algnlflcance of 
thought fortw. 

This much we already know-that It 
la a mystery hovering on tLe- border 
land l»etween the material ami the 
spiritual, to be approached with the 
reverent Investigation which the In¬ 
spired man of science always brings 
to bear on the wonders of the universe 


Oallaat Tl*l»r H*fs. 

During the latter years of hla long 
life Victor Itogo was very fond of sur¬ 
veying mankind from the vantage 
ground of the top of an omnibus He 
uaed to make long excursion# through 
the gay city perched on the top of the 
homely bus, which he enemed to pre- 
tor to any other vehicle. Ait amusing 
and characteristic anecdote of the 
great poet who waa meet otmrtsooa 
and attentive to the lovely rex, le re¬ 
lated by a review. On# fine day, aa he 
wkf enjoying i ride finder these eondl 
ttooa, a faadnatlng young woman 
climbed up to the summit of the tram 
ear on which be was seated tod steered 
tor way toward the ody vacant plaee, 
which happened to be the on e next to 
Mm the waa about to take poaaseatoo 
of It when a eoddeo Jolt aeot bar to 
stead Into Victor Tlogo’i lap. A s tooo 
aa bod recovered teraeif the pretty 
girl turned to the poet and. her fair 
- — ' n, aald, "I 

-And V 


THE 

MUTUAL BEFEFIT 
LIFE INSURANCE CO. 

OF NEWARK. S J 


Frederick frelinghuysen, 

mnsiDurr. 


ASSETS Market Value#) Jon. I, 
l»OB..t93.237.70O *7 

LIABILITIES. 85.018.237 80 

SURPLUS . 7,310.582 07 


Mutual Benefit Policies 


OOXTAI9 

Spwclal and Peculiar Advantage* 

Whleb are not com bleed In the policies 
of soy other Company. 


tow «Ae tor* at Tkla Bradllaa 
trlto (M Thvlr U«m. 

In an interesting article on the abo¬ 
rigine* of Brazil In the current South¬ 
ern Workman the method of owmin g 
boys la thus described 

The ceremony of initiation Into the 
rights and privileges of citizenship tn 
the Borneo tribe la Interesting. The fit- 
tie bronze body of the baby boy Is 
more or lea* daubed with gum or pitch 
and plated with white feathers; then 
early In the morning before the rising 
Of the sun the family and friends and 
the priest or conjurer betake them¬ 
selves to an eminence near the village. 
And oe the sun, the supreme power, 
•weeps majestically upward from be¬ 
hind the eastern wilderness the con¬ 
jurer boras the lower Up of the em¬ 
bryo warrior with an Instrument muds 
e»q>«*elaJly for tbs occnaion and beauti¬ 
fully ‘Unrated with brilliant feather* 
and at the tame time whisper* "I'ludu- 
du" (humming bird) or the name of 
wane other animal or object that the 
child Is to bear. “Iladudu,” softly re¬ 
peat the family and friends In turn, 
and thus Iladudu. a favorite name, be¬ 
comes the name of the little one. They 
are very Jealous of their names aud 
will not make them known to aliens. 
In order to become a citizen of the tribe 
a person of alien birth would have to 1 
reside with tt for some time and be 
Initiate^ much us the child la. 

TEA A WEEK OLD. 


qeorqe nynnEL, 

Successor to Martin Hummal A Son, 

Dealer in the Very Best Grades of 

LEHIQH COAL!! 


-AN I 


Well Seasoned WOOD, Sawed'or Split. 


YARD AND OFFICE: 


361 BROAD ST., BLOOriFIELD.ilJ. 


DAY & CORNISH, 

District Agents. 

770 Broad St., Newark. 



riot 

Getting There Promptly broi 

is one of the things we do 
in our work. Doing things 
right after we get there is 
another. We use expert 
labor and first class n 
terial. 

We'Likelto Estimate 

on new work, and will be 
glad to have you call on us. 


rkf “H..I Good Old Pod ud lUlla” 
of AuatrmlLo. 

The tea drinker* of Australia rival 
tli-joe of China anil Japan, nut, bow 
ever, tn the quality, but In the quan¬ 
tity, consumed- The men especially 
drink the beverage In large quantities 
and ull day long and at a strength 
which would make the cue of a tea 
drinking Chinaman curt. On Sunday 
morning the tea drinker starts with a 
clean pot and a clean record. The pot 
Is hung over the fire, with a sufficiency 
of water In It for the day's brew, and 
when thla la boiled be pours Into It 
enough of the fragrant herb to produce 
a dwq) coffee colored liquid 

On Monday, with oat removing yester¬ 
day's tea leuvea, be repeats the process, 
on Tuesday the same, likewise on 
Wednesday, and so on through the 
week. Toward the close of the seven 
days the put Is filled with an acrid 
mash of tea leaves, out uf which the 
tea ta oqueesed by the pre s su re of a 
tin cup. By tills time the tea Is the 
color of rusty Iron, incredibly bitter 
and disagreeable to the uneducated 
palate. The native* call It “real good 
old post and rails,” the simile being ob¬ 
viously drawn from a stiff and danger- 
ip, and regard n an baring been 
brought to perfection. 

THE ROMAN ARENAS. 


PAUL KERCKENICH’S 

KERAMIC STUDIO, 
4(3 BloomOeld in., IodIcIiK, 1.1. 

OVktt MAOiaOH-S ART HTORX 

LESSOIS GIVE! II CHIU PillTIIG. 

Blgb class figure work sod mlutature portraits 
s specially. 

VISITORS WELCOME. 

Martin J. Callahan, 

CONTRACTOR. 

Flagging, Curbing and Fating. 

4 supply ot Dor* seeps, Wtodow-sUls sad 
Oapa. sad Osllar Steps constantly ou head. 
STONE YARD: Oa GLEN WOOD AVR. 
Noam D,LIW.B. R. Daror. 

-UUDDCI OR THOMAS UT ktr r 

TIMXTES rUUXISBEO UR SPPLIOATTOs 


E. F. O’Neil, 

PRACTICAL 

HORSESHOEING, 

) *- 

kil intsvfertcr. overr -bln*, and lams 
horass shod In tbs moat svtsnttflc mauoer and 
on approved principle*. Perfect ssMsfarOon 
fnarantsed. Horssa called for and brought 
boms sitb car*. 

14!8 Bloomfield Ira., near Orange St. 


J. 6. Keyier’s Sons, 

™ 556 BloomfieldJAv©., 


OKA I 


nr 


FURNITURE 

Of|Every|Description ] 
Parlor and Chamber Salts, Bnmas,lf* 

AlsoIpl' Cloth. c*rp# n mine. Mat- 

Ong. Mattrssass arva spring B*<fs 

always on hand. 

Upholatsrlng andSR*pairing don* 
with naatnsaa. 


Arthur & Stanford, 

449 Bloomfield Avenue. 


JOSEPH H. SPEER, 

Successor to Speer & Stager. 

Painter and 
Paper Hanger. 
Interior Decorating n Specially 

Estimates Given. 

Work Guaranteed. 


267 MONTGOMERY STREET, 

BLOOMFIELD. N. J. 

MISS H. A. SHIBLEY. 

TEACHER OF 

Drawing. Painting, Designing. 

China Fired Satisfactorily. 

361 BELLEYILLB AYEIUE, 

BLOOMFIELD. N. J. 


CHARLES F. RISER 




Carpenter and Builder 

City or Country. 

294 GLENWOOD ?AVE., 

BLOOMFIELD. N. J 

Jobbing Done Promptly. 

PUBLIC SCAVENGER 

Licensed By Board of. Health. 

Parties dsalting to naka aontrzeU to 
bav# lhatr pratnlsM kapt el#aa of aahM, 
rsfuM. and gar bog*, can asks favor, 
able arranganaaoto with 

EDWARD MAXWELL 

OfTV.: IS CltatM 
Ta i ag h nea Vo. W- 


f kodvri 

The arenaa of aadent Rome were 
not, aa some people suppose, mere 
rings or ovals, such aa may be seen 
In the modern dims. They were 
broken up and varied In elm rooter ac¬ 
cording to the nature of the fighting 
to be done or to the caprice# of tboee 
tn authority. On one occasion an arena 
might reaeqjble the Numldlan desert, 
on another the garden of Heeperideo, 
thick set with grovea of tree# and ris¬ 
ing mounds, while again It pictured the 
great rock* and cav« of Thrace. 

With these surroundings the com 
batanta advanced, recreated, encircled 
their adversaries or kept wild beast* 
at bay aa occasion offered or aa their 
courage or fear auggested Men com¬ 
bated not only with the more common 
brutes, but with ouch monster* oa ele¬ 
phants. rhinoceroses, hippopotamuses 
and crocodiles. On oth«w occasions 
flocks of game, such os <Wr and war 
ostriches, were n I motioned to the multi¬ 
tude. and In some cases the arenas 
could be turned Into lakes, filled with 
monsters of the deep, and upon the sur¬ 
face of which naval engagements took 
place. _ 

Tb* Word MtsHkkka.* 

The word Jlnrlklsba cornea from three 
Japanese roots. Jln-rikl-aha. meaning 
respectively man. power, carriage, but 
It la not of Japanese origin. So recent¬ 
ly aa 1870 the Inconvenience of the 
slow, lumbering two wheeled carta 
turned the thoughts of English resi¬ 
dents to the esse with which the hardy 
natives could propel a lightly construct¬ 
ed vehicle, and one was Invented, some 
say by a missionary, others by a news¬ 
paper proprietor's son. Ever since then 
the heavy carts have t>een entirely dis¬ 
pensed with. 


Bloomfield’s Leading 

BARBER, 

296 GLENVOOD AVENUE, 

BLOOMFIELD, N. J. 


Beat Equipped Tunaortal 
Establishment In Town. 

Sanitary Laws Strictly Complied 
With. 

Stirillzed Cup. Razor and Hair Bnsb 
Used on Etch Customer. 


RAZORS GROUND 
8p«clal 


AND HONED. 
Paid to 


Tb* Jt 

There Is a time when death ,1s much 
easier for a man than to fulfill hla duty, 
and If be dies Just for the sake of 
death be cannot execute the duty that 
Is assigned him. True bravery Is not 
In throwing away one's Ufa or remrtlng 
death, bat In doing one's duty at the 
hazard at ooe's life. You must not for¬ 
get that—From “A Daughter of Ja¬ 
pan, ” by Msral Genoa! 


W*o» Mto. 

■sid the little girl Who 
baring her first experience of rid- 
fng tn s sleeper, 

’’Hash, dear.” whispered n 


Attention 
Children. 

American Bluejacket, 

5 cent Cigar. 

Specially mad# for this establishment 

GEORGE SCHERER, 

PROPRIETOR. 

BLOOMFIELD 

News Depot 

KARLT DELIVERY. • 

SATISFACTION GUARAWEEP. 

A F u 1 Line of the Best Brands ot 

Imported and Domestic 

CIGARS, 

from Acker, Merrall :& Condit, 
D. Osborne & Co., Wilkinson, 
Gaddis & Co. 

GARLOGK i MIbHELL 

Newsdealers, 

276 Glenwood Avenue 

Opp. D. L. & W. Station 


H. Snyder &|Sod. 


We have received our Fall 
and Winter 8took of 

VINES AND LIQUOR. 

Thera la not a brand In our atom bob 
has some dUtlnotlve met It. 

Cijratelllxed Rock and Rye, 

Bucheeneeo'e Black and White, 

John Deware, 

Andrew, Caber A Co, 

„ . white Hors# Cellar, 

Robert Burnett Gin, 

Booth’# Tom Gin, 

Hunter, 

Wilson 

„ Qoldeo Wedama*. 

Monogram Bye, 

Canadian Club, 

Warner’* Champagne. 

C. H. Mumm A Co. 

Iron Bragonler k Oo.. 

All Orders Promptly Delivered 

H. Snyder & Son* 

_ ^ 

279 Glenwood Avenue. 

Phone 83 -b. BLOOMFIELD. N. I 

Proposals for Street Inpromioits. 

toaled proposal. #UI b* received at the ote#- 
of the Town Clerk of the Town of Bloowfield. 
V J.. aatu M Oday. April t, IMS.atir.a., for 
tho constructl>>n <>f a t ft. bln# stone sidewalk 
on tbe W#*t side of Orange Street T)itir**q 
Blrx.mfleld Avenue and Dodd Street. The prto# 
bid mutt Include all neceneary gradln* nr 
filling a* shown oa pn>flle and map Alar, all 
material and labor used In carrying out and 
completing tbe entire work. Tbe following to 
tbe approximate quantity: MOU square fret of 
blue stone flagging. Plan* nod *pectfiratloii# 
may be seen at tb# office of Xrneet Saacbllo, 
Town Surveyor. Matl..nal Bank Bnlldtag. 
Bloomfield, X. J. lacb bid must be accompan¬ 
ied with a certified cheque for MS. draws le 
tb* order of the Town of Bloom0*4d. aa a. 
guarantee of good fattb of the bidder. Tb* 
Town Council reeervea tb* right to refect any 
or all bids. Bacb proposal must be sealed a am 
endorsed "Orange Street Improvement Pro- 
ponal** and address.1 to fs. L. Aohasoa 
Town Clerk. 

By order of tb* Town Connell. 

WM L. JOBSSOS. 

Town Clerk. 


Haltb! Rat! RwratiH! - 

are assured under the most 
favorable conditions at 

Cambridge Springs. 

PENNSYLVANIA. 

midway between Chicago 
and New York, on the 

Erie Railroad. 

You ought to know all about itj 

Erie booklet, "Tbs B*tbssdi ot 
tbe Middle West,” oa sppllss- 
Uoo to the Tlohet Agsot or 

D. V. Cooki G«i«nl Puuucr A|nt| 
l«i Tort 



BO YKAWt' 
EXPERIENCE 



I only wont to 


-Well, what is Hr 

-Who tes the fist steps as?"'— Ufa 


0 


DCxnm—How is roar artist frbtod 
to New Yurt? Trensoo- 
'T Dtsoo- Uses yaa bt 
from trim? Toa»«v No; tter* tb# 
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Thnutas^ th^Tryniski 
309Soiithilfi Street 
Fulton New York 
13069 


w.fultonhistory.Ci 
































































































